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Tus HISTORY oforue DUTCHESS not impoffible an *xtfaordinary event might , bright angels oflight,,and celeftial figures + 
Ae, inatchme from my prifore, That idea was | I heord ata diffance harmonious voices, di- 
Je- . oF pre. Be, fo fixed in my ‘heart, efpecially during the | vine cgncerts: I faw heaven halfopened, the 
— Witter: by erfelf. zs lait year of my captivity, het L made a vow | Almighty, on a fini: y throne, Calling Mey 
; . =r _ to God; if ever 1 recovered my liberty, to.| and ftretchiog out hisarms to me.—Io reali- 
(ConTINUED FROM OUR’ ta 57) confecrate my life to him {ré -retirement far ty, he wast! en watching me hi paternal 
al on from Rome, and thereto Lgtidshe remain- | hand was going to -bresk my chains--All at \ 

_ | ee AT iatt wee fo plage tivation, Se eder ol my daysy as loch <s my davéhter | once Pawcke Wa PApiation ; Kuhl ner . 

far from defiring > found more thant fhould have no occafion for my care. 1] am a knocking at the ‘wheel : L lifen—they 


once that I ftill feared ir.—Otren I wanted now come to the moft interefting period of 


knock again—-my heart beats—But, O fur- 
my life. lapproach the moment of my de- . 


poutrifhment : the Duke fometimes brought prile! O unheard-of tranfport !—tran{port 
: . , ; . ‘ e hr , ; tT ¥? . « 12 1j,0d 4 ‘ i t ) ti Ghia ’ 
what he thoy ght would be pomerens pnece liverance; and foon the Divine goodnefs 
‘ fay got 1 astne om- . ° 
or four days. “I imagined he wastnen con Was going torecompence me amply for nine 


pelled to go a thort journey ; and when my | years of mifery and grief. The Duke for 
| 
! 


impoflible to be deferibed !—I hear a voice, 
and thet voice is no longer my tvrant’s; 1218 
a new voice—It founded to me like that of 


. , 7 ; } 
provifion was nearly exhaufted, I felt muc} Binpre woicer-Te feseeian o-sin eeeea 
uneafinefs. ‘The death of my tyrant wou 
bligec 

5~ 


caufe mine: and that cruel thought ot 


fume time, I imagined, -conftantly inhabit- 
ed the caltle,. becaufe he regularly brought 
my food; but one day he failed coming at the 


. Sy: Avahad anes laf lenw hand 
me.— Diftraéted, amazed, I clafped my hands 
: 


t 
with the moft pati mate emotion, and the 


»*, : ae y . ality 1 had > e . . ° ‘ : , oF : 
me to pray for bis health. Ino dep co mS time; 1 waited impatiently for him; he did | moft lively eratitude, OCod! cried I, it is 
ver ‘an avert sx him : religion hac . ‘ : be : 
no longer an avertion for aim: re'ig! notcome, andi had entirely finifhed my | a deliverer that thou fendeft me!—Ah! I 


made me eafily renounce hatred. Could this 
weak effort be painful to me? Had 1 not 
already triumphed over, my love? I pitied 
peifecutor ; 1 reprefented to myfelf the 
frid ftate of his foul, his paflions, bis fears, 
femorfe ; and 1 found myfelf, but too well 


————— 


little provifion. I flept peaceably enough. 
The next day I waited in vain for tle re- 
lief, which every moment made moré ne- 
céeflary for me. The time paffed; uneafi- 
neis, as much as hunger and thirft, deprived 


accepted death with joy ; and thou givelt mre , 
life !—Life is one of thy bleflings ; [am per- 
mitted to cherith it !—In faying thefe words 
I endeavour to get up to go near the wheel; 


lam notable, my ttrength fatis me, aud I 























INE Pe 5 me of fleep ; and I remaiged in that ftuation | fall back upon my bed.—At this moment my 
revenged. . Inthe beginning of my captivi-, neeranother day. Then, abfolutely exhauft- | door opens, and | perceive a light. Some- 
ty, I never heard hitg come without | ed; 1 thet: -ht the end of my life was approach- | body enters; Ltry to rife: I wifhete fee, 
ready to faint with tempor) Bydegreest ie ing. ‘I confidersd death with traghuility : but..can. diltingy fl nothings my eyes, fo 
vielen: 2 pitations grew Weaker. He “ways | yetthe remembrancee © dear-io, long deprived of light, cann@t.h anthg laine 
ore ae ee nomixas. | Te-cecutred eve? - - ' a tamp,av,. cielaphens 5 is 
Kh fome fears yet t wilhed him to come, happy daughter and-mothet, cried 1, muft I | fpite of me Never hele !stirhe Of€ ap- 
mot only “or the preictvation of my life, but pais my laft moments in thi§ fatal folitude! | proaches. ——OF}j ho ar u? eried T, 
betatife he interrupted the frightful and pro- | Dear authors of my life, tuft I then dic | with a faultering voice, With thefe words, a 
— found filence of my folitude. fie made me- | without receiving your bleffings! O my | I again attempt to open my Mill dazzled eyesy Sm 
hear a noife, and fomething move; in fine, daughter! I cannot give thee mine; I fhall | I fawa man on his knees before me ; he pit § % 
he procured me a kind of variety, which not enjoy the indulgence of dying in thy | hisarm uoder my head, which he iupporred, , : q 
Was never agreeable, but became neceffary. arms!—My daughter! tho canft not even | and prefented me with fome food, Which at cr 
[cannot explain to you how, very lively repret me!—In that moment, when thy un- | that moment was the only thing | could ats § - 


and fingulamamy defire wasto hear fome found. | happy motheris expiring, thou art enjoying, 
Vhen it thimdered violently, Lheardit; to | without doubt, arnufements and pleafures 
xprefswhat I then felt isimpoflible: I did | f{yitable to thy age !———-Dreadful thought ! 
not think myfeif in total foliiude;. I liftened 1 die 3; and all thofe I love have lone been 
o that awful found with as much joy asat- | confoled for my death !—But what do I fay? 
ention; and when it ceafed entirely, I fell Unrealonable that Lam, I¢omplain, I mur- 
mo the deepeft melancholy. Such was |° mur, when all my misfortunes are going to 
ly my fitdation for ‘fix or feven years, | end!—Great God ! forgive me this criminal 
uring that time 1 was only really concern- | y caknefs—My heart rejects and difowns ir. 
~~ jf for my abfolute ignorance relative tothe | O my Judge and my Father! deign to call 
ate of my mother and daughter: invain I | me at laftto thyfelf! Full of hope and 
ueftioned the Duke, wheneyer he knocked | confidence, fure of enjoying eternal happi- 
the wheel ; 1 could not obtain a-fingle | nefs, L expe death with fecurity ; I fhould 
ord in anfwers for fince ‘his: laft appear- “| ‘even callig-to my aid, if thou didit not for- 
Since in my prifon, he had never {poke teme. | bid métodefire it! ——Inendingthefe words, 
Bll my courage was neceflary tofupport that | 1 fell back almoft lifelefs on the raw, which 
ruel uncertainty on fo inrerefting a fubjeét..} fervedine by way of bed.—I felt in my heart 
Often, when I invoked Heaven formy | a‘ ferenity, a tranquillity, the charms of 
ild, for my mother, all at once my heart | which I had never tafted ti!l that moment. 
as opprefled, my tears flowed. Alas! cri- | A falutary balm appeared fuddenly to heal all 
of onr AT, do they filllive? I pray fortheir hap- | the wounds of my heart. “My ideas were 
ion be [Paefs, and pethaps I have the dreadful mis. | {con confouaded with the excels of my weak-. 
c of a prtuactofurvivethem!—In other moments, | nefs. I gently fell into a wandering .and 
iod of Ppt was-fo ftrongly imprinted on my heart, | delicious reverie, a fort of fleep, Sunt 
at laft (Rat I did not feel even the flighteft uneafi- | "which the moft delightful forms fuce 
k, isa FPS on that account. In that happy ditpo-.|' offered themfelves to my imegir 
imear [Fion of mind, I flattered myfelf that it was thought I faw my bed fare 
‘L.) 


dea feemed fufpended, and 1 fetged- with ¢2- 
gerneis the nourifhment which, was Gerad —@ 
me. At laft, fecling my Rrength revite, Boy a3 
turned all asnce towards my deliverer. Ilis 
face was in the fhade; I could not dillinguthh 
his features.—O {peak to me, sfaid Lj are 
you the accomplice of my perfecutor, or cay 
you come to deliver me? O Heaven? >. 
interropted the unknown, what voice iethaty 
Where am 1? O God !-In. concluding 
the(e words, he hattily. role, and tale (he 
light, he retarneé@u@ ame+ he leo ed sa* me 
with an attention mixed vithrer rots arte 
horror. “I fixediof » moment hy eyes €p- 
his face, enlighrenéd by the Tam pi Hs Wate 
feemed, to ftand anend; he wasspale and 
trembliig—but I could normifake hin. 1 
wited tofpeak ; my tears flopped my ut- 
terance; I was only able to,profounce the 
name of the Count de Belmirée.--It was tealy 
him—he fell at my feet; he bathed them 
with his tears; he ftill looked at me; ‘he 
mm¢tec out. (ome confufed words 5. he ac- 
céfed end bleffed Heaven; ‘the Violetce of 
iris compaflton: gave to his joy tie appear. 
vance of madoclsanddifpair, We both Spoke” 
+ : 














tend to; famifhed as I was, every Gtner so — 
il € | ae . y am Y ey 
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| 
| 
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gh 2 fame time. withont hearing or an- 

PP acting each other.—The cavern re-echoed 

with our.cries. At length the Count, get- 

ting wp wich an air of dignity, O moft bar- 

barous of mén! cfied he, execrable mon- 

fter ! is there a torture fufficient to punifh 

thee for thy crimes ? And you, conriaued 

he, afh fing me to rife, vou, unfortunate vic- 

tim of the fury of a relentlefs tyger, come ; 

you are free. —At thefé words, my firft mo- 

tien was torofh towardsthe door; but ftop- 

ping myfelf directly, On! faid I to the 

Count, you are my deliverers; Loweto you 

ict my life, iny liberty ! But thefe benetits 
which you have reftored me, can they now 
give me happinefs ? Alas! I dare not inter- 
rogate you. My mother, my father »—They 
live-—Heaven! And my daughter ?—She 
is at Rome; fhe will foon be in your arms. 
—O God! cried I, profirating mylelf, what 
gratitude can ever acquit my obligations to- 
wards thee! This fingle moment has already 
paid me for all my fufferings !—O you ! my 
generous protector! puriued I, addrefiing 
myfef to the Count, now, for your recom- 
pence, learn that lam innocent: but before 
I tel! you the melancholy cireum/tances of 
my bittory, allow me to afk you one quefti- 
on—Doubrle{s the Duke is ill ?—Attacked 
with a dangerous difeafe, he is on the brink 
of the grave, and cannot live more thantwo 
days.—Come, quit this horrible dungeon, 
that the moniter, before he expires, may 
know you afe at liberty.—No, interrupted I, 
it is my father, my mother, who muft take 


them chat 1 ego out.—I then intreated the 

Gount taferd an exprefs immediately tom 
Bien aterm ole promited niet ; aod givtag mea 
igeae pencil and apicce of paper, P wrote without 
@élaya note, which contained thefe words: 
+O my father! my mother! I am alive, I 
* am innocent !—Come, by your prelence 
reftore me doubly to life !—Come, and 
take me out ofa horrid dungeon, and make 
¥+ me forget all the misfortunes I have en- 
6 dured.”’ This note was {carce legible: 
»~- wasneara quarter of an hour writing it; 
Z for { did not know how to forma letter, and 
fpelling I had totally forgot. The Count, 
feeing 1 wasirrevocably determined to ftay 
ia my prifon till the arrival of my mother, 
uv Seg.. pave me the keys of all the doors, and left 
Rowe ig With am inexpreflible regret, after hav- 


it inet 


e 


*“< 


+ 
















aR 7 Ping promifed me to diffemble with the Duke, 
* Fea oii: fhonld ftill live, and tocome again the 
Se next day, as f90n as, the dukk of the evening 
‘ «tho id - When L found mylelf alone, I 


fh @ terror almoft as various as 
need i Binning of my 
ight; the Count 
dark lattern. | 
M for 2 ~-aich, that L might 
s3 for I did nos snp it 
poflible forame to fleep a moment. Im- 
maoveably fixed where the Count de Belmire 
left me, with Gifficulry [breathed ; I dared 
nut litt up my eyes; and yet L could not help 
by fteaich ecatting a look around me. » The 
light, far from encouraging me, added to 
my fears, becaulp it made me diftinguith 
my melancholy and fad babitation, At lait 


mie out of my prifon; it is only guided by 


| 
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not being able to bear myfelf, I got up, I | calculators of time: I did not even Know, 


+ 


took my light, 1 opened my firft door, { 
wént out; lL came into a kind of long gal- 
lery, on the fide ef the cavern where the 
wheel was placed. I already felt a preat re- 
lief on feeing myfelf in a new place; it 
brought me to the laft door of my prifon. 
I quickened my fteps to the end of the gal- 
lery; L opened the door of entrance. Then 
I found myfelf at the bottom of the {taircale 
of the cavern? and being no more fhut in 
than by the double doors that led to the gar- 
den, I fhut thofe of the gallery, to feparate 
myfelf ffom my horrid dungeon, Then, 
going upthe ftaircafe with rapidity, I feat- 
ed mylelf on theapper ftep, and I then be. 
gantobreathe. After fuch an event, fo hap. 
py, fo unexpeéed, it might feem I fhould 
have felt the moft lively and pure joy. But 
I had fuffered too long, 1 had been too un- 
happy for my heart to dare to give itfelf up 
to the feducing charms of the {weeteft hopes. 
I thought, it is true, with tranfport, that all 
l loved exifted. Neverthelefs, when I con- 
fidered the inexpreflible delight I fheuld feel 
in tinding myfelf again in the arms of my mo- 
ther, in embracing my father and my child, 
I could net flatter myfelf that fo great a fe- 
licity could ever be my lot! A thonfand 
deftreétive ideas arofe to trouble and black- 
en my imagination; and in that dejected and 
melancholy ftate, all my moft chimerical 
fears I looked upon as predi&ions,. That 
interefting period of my lité, the day when 
the Count de Belmire entered my prifoa; Was 
the feeond of June, 17—. Hé left me at 


midnight + and till fi inthe morning | re- 
mained i the aan ha e juft deltribed, 
wien all at once’l tho ghe't eard a gentle 
noife: I liftened with the greateft attenti- 
on at the door of my prifon: and in fpite of 
its thicknefs, and that of the rock which 
covered it, I heard diftinétly enough the 
chirping of the birds, waked by the appear- 
ance of day. The impuife of joy whiclrl felt 
at that inftant, is not to be defcribed or con- 
ceived. All my melancholy yvanifhed, my 
heart was again opened to hope and happi- 
nels. The fwesteft tears flowed from my 
eyes, although my ideas were flill extremely 
eonfufed, and theugh I was not in a conditi- 
on to reflect on the unexpeéted change of 
my fituation ; for I was entirely engroffed 
with the defire ofhearing what paffed in the 
garden. My ear lixed to the door, holding 
my breath, I litened with an attention 
which no other thought could divert me 
from. Lheard the dogs barking, men walk- 
ing, and even talking confufedly; and all 
thefe different. noiks gave-me-imexprefidle 
pleafure. Yet towards the end of the day, 
f eagerly withed for nighr, that I might a- 
gain fee the Count de Betmire, and queftion 
him upon a thoufand things | ardently defir- 
ed to be informed of, and which prefented 
themfelves fucceffively to my imagination, 
as my ideas gotintoorder. For inttance, L 
wifhed to know how long I had been confin- 
ed in my prifon ; before I had feen tlie Count, 
I thought I had been near fifty vears. The 


* Mouthfal appearance of the Count ce Lelmire 


proved tg me, that grief and forrow are bad 


‘ple Dg inftra@tec ; when we behold its 








within four or five years, what was my age. 
The Count came exaétly at midnight, I ea- 
fily perceived by his pale countenance, how 
deeply he was affeCled with forrow and com. 


paflion at the event which had changed my 
doom. 








(To be Continued, ) 


MONI1 OR, 
By a young Lady on the Oc 
































WHAT a grand profpedt is here vefordt 
us; dee the wild ocean, it is a world of 
wonders ; what a capacious bed is made | 
to hold the vaft waters! furely almighty 
power has laid an embargo on the raging 
waves, and roaring biliows; otherwife 
they would certainly overflow their banks, 
anda dreadful inundation would ipread 
ruin all around. Onhow yreat muft be 
that God who holds the waters in the hol- 
low of his hand! and taketh up the ifles 
asavery little thing! none but almight 
power can fay to the boifterous billows,, 
hither fhalt thou go, and no further ; “and 
here fhall your proud waves be flayed, 
How fublervient is all creation to the fo- 
vereign will of God! is it poflible that 
man canbe rebellious? Man whofe trueft 
happinefs it is to act in conformity to We 
wiliof God? If our minds were righth 

terciled..the ocean would be a moft 





















































fmooth jurface, what’a plealing ierenity 
appears wave}. it 
fea.blee"a e temper reigned to 


w:'l of heaven. O-how boundlefs is the 
geodnefs of God! the earth is full of thy 
riches, fays the Pfalmitt, fo is this great 
and wide fea, wherein are things creeps 
ing, innumerable, both {mall and great. 
W hat rich treafures are contained mn the 7 
vait ocean! how many millions are fed out | 
of its inexhauftible ores! but O there? 
are richer {weets to be found tn the briny | 
ocean ; methinks it reprefents the bound- 
leis goodnefs of the great Creater. 
There isfomething grand and exceeding 
beautiful in the ocean ; but it is not on} 
beautiful, but beneficial to the world, 
there gothe fhips and do _bufinefs on the 
great waters, and to foreign lands. A 
merican, this land of liberty, might fore 
ver have remained undifcovered, if i 
were not for the paxanioge of navigation 
by this, the glorions goipel came to ¢ 
enlightened land ; by this, the glad tid 
ings of falvation were brought to this onc 
howling wildernefs. O happy Ameri 
cans, prize your privileges, improve then 
for the glory of GOD, and for your im 
mortal interelts, 
nen 
EPIGRAM. 
TO John I ow’d great obligation, 
But Joan, unbappily, thought fit 
To pubith it to all the nation: 
Sure Joun andl are more than quit. 
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